THE STORY OF MISS CHARPILLON     ^>
'She would compose and sell the elixir of life, of which
she alone has the secret.'
She then dilated at some length on the properties of this
marvellous elixir, of its probable sale in a city like London,
and of the profits in which I should naturally share. Her
mother and her aunts proposed to give me a written promise
to pay back the hundred guineas in six years.
CI will give you a definite reply after supper.'
Then assuming the caressing airs of a man in love, I
vainly attempted to win some marks of her favour. I caught
hold of her, but, supple and lithe as a snake, she slipped
through my fingers, and ran laughing to join her aunt. I
followed her, laughing forcedly, and she gave me her hand,
saying, Tarewell, till to-night.5
I was not displeased at this incident, for I thought she
must be in need of money, to ask me for it on so short an
acquaintance. It rested with me to see that the bargain was
not a one-sided one.
When the company arrived in the evening, she suggested
that I should make a little bank against them to wile away
the time till supper, but I declined.
cWe will have a game of whist, then,1 she said.
cYou do not appear in a hurry for the answer I was to
give you,' I remarked.
cYou have made up your mind to say yes, I hope?'
*Yes. Come with me.J
She followed me into another room, when, after having
seated myself beside her, I said the money was at her dis-
posal. I tried once more to kiss her, but she said, cYou will
obtain nothing from me by money or violence. You may
hope everything from my friendship, but only when I have
found you as gentle as a lanib,*
I went back into the drawing-room in the most devilish
humour; as for her, she was sparkling with gaiety, but she
annoyed me. After supper she drew me aside, and asked
if I would give her aunt the money.